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congratulate me on is that Pm going to make a blushing
bride of her now.

BRADLEY: Send me an Invite and I'll roll up with
present.

MRS. MILLER: Of course we'll send yon an invite, Mr.
Bradley. It'll be an honour to 'ave you come.

BRADLEY: We313 Sheppey's been in my employment for
fifteen years and I look upon Mm as a friend. I really
do. You know we all call him Sheppey at the shop?

ERNIE: Yes9 I know. I call him Sheppey too* Seems to
suit him somehow.

MRS. MILLER: I've got in the 'abit of it rneself now.

BRADLEY: He's wonderfully popular with my customers.
Lot of them won't let anybody touch them but him, and
if he's busy they'll wait or come another day.

MRS. MILLER: 1 never asked you if you'd like a cup of tcaa
Mr. Bradley.

BRADLEY: No> thank you. I wouldn't trouble you,

MRS. MILLER: It?s no trouble. I've got to go into the
kitchen anyway to get my supper going.

FLORRIE: If you want to please mum you 11 ask her to show
you the kitchen. She's as proud of that.

MRS. MILLER: Sheppey give me one of them new Eagle
stoves for my birthday. Yon wouldn't believe the
difference it makes.

BRADLEY: I know. He was talking about it in the shop. I
should like to see that, I must admit. If aH I hear is
true, I've half a mind to buy one myself.

MRS. MILLER: I'll show it you with pleasure.
BRADLEY: [To FLORRIE.] You'll excuse mea won't you?

[They go out. FLORRIE turns and faces ERNIE, smiling.
ERNIE: You've got a nerve, shooing him off like that.
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